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was only in its infancy. Aunt Jane's shopping
was therefore a business of visiting, during her
week, some thirty different shops, and this
meant a series of-buses and four-wheelers.
The buses in those days still lived in the last
throes of the coaching atmosphere. Instead of
cabalistic numbers and initial letters, they had
names. Just as the coaches had been named
Defiance,  Quicksilver,  Wonder,   Rapid,   Re-
liable, so the buses were The  Atlas,  The
Favourite, The Royal Blue. Most of my early
rides seem to have been associated with the
Royal Blue. I forget its route, but I feel sure
that it touched Piccadilly Circus, and I have
memories of mounting and dismounting from
it at that spot on these shopping tours. It may
have touched Oxford Circus, too, since it seems
that one was in the Royal Blue at a few minutes
to eleven, and at eleven one was buying glories
in Buszard's,
I recall visits to other "pastrycook's" besides
Buszard's; it was Aunt Jane's regular custom to
withdraw from th$ fray at mid-morning and
take biscuits and a glass of "sherry wine/'
giving me thfc freedom of the pastry counter. I
cannot find those pastrycooks now. Indeed, I
know of but one pastrycook's of the old style
remaining in London, and that one is in Jennys
Street. Unless Gunter's and Rumpelmayer's
can be covered ^by that term. Aunt Jane would